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The Tragedie 

Gfa, I know not whether to depart in fileneff. 
Or bitterly to fpeake in your teproofe, 

Beft fitterh my degree or your condition : 

Your loue deferuesmy thankes,but my defert 
V nmeritable fhunnes your high requeft. 

Firft if all obftaclcs were cut away. 

And that my path were euen to thecroyvne, 

A r . my right reuenew and due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouertieof fpirit, 

So mightis and fo many my defefts, 

As I had rather hide me from my greatnefle. 
Being a Barke to brookc no mightie fea. 

Then in my greatnefle couet to.be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmotbered : 

But God be thanked theres no need for me. 

And much lneed to hclpe you if need were. 
The royall tree hath left vs royal! fruite. 

Which mellowed by the ftealiog houres of time, 
Will well become the feate of maieftip; 

And make no doubt vs happie by his raigne, 
Onhimllay what you would lay on me : 

The right and fortune of his happie ftarres. 
Which God defend that I fhould wring fro him. 
Buc , My lord.this arguescofcience in your grace. 
But the refpc&s thereof are nice and triuiall, 

All circumftances wellconfidered. 

You fay that Edward is your brothers foonc, 

So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife -• 

For firft he was contra# to Lady Lucy, 

Your mother Hues, a witnefle to that vow. 

And afterward by fubftitute betrothed 
To Bom , After to the king of Frame, 

Thcfeboth putby a poore petitioner, 

A carc-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty- warning anddiftrelled widowe, 

Euen in the afternoone of her beft dayes. 

Made prife and purchafe of his luftfull eye, 
Seducs the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 



To 


of Richard th^hird. 

To bafe dedenfion and loathd bigamie, 

Bv her in his vnlawfull bed he got. 

This &jWr4whom our maners terme the prince . 
More bitterly could I cxpoftulate, 

Saue that for rcuerence to foroe aliuc 
I eiucafparinglimit to nay tongue: . 

Then »ood my Lord, take to your royall leife. 

This proffered benefit of dignitie : 

If not to bleffe vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw outyour royall ftocke, 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a lineall true deriued courfe. 

Mau Do good my Lord, your citizens emreatyou. 
Cat, O make them ioyfulI,grant their lawfull fute» 
Clo. Alas, why would you lieape thofc cares on me, 

I am vnfit forftateand dignitie: 

I do befeechyou take it not amiffe, 

I cannot, nor I will not yeeld to you. 

B»c. If you refbfe it as in loue and zcate, 

Loth to dcpoft the childe your brother? foilne, 

As well we know your tendernefte of heart, 

A nd gentle kind efferinins te r emorfe, 

Which we liaue noted in you to your kin, 

And ogaliy indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether yon accept our fute or no. 

Your brothers fopne (ball neuer raigne our kings 
But we will plant fotiie other in the throne. 

To the difgrace and dow nfall ofyour houfe : 

And in this refolution here weleaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds lie intreat no more, 

Clo. O do not 1 weare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat. Call them again, my Lord, and accept their fute, 
Ano. Do, good my LorcUeaft all the land do rew it. 
Cjlo, Would you enforce me to a world of care i 
Well, call them againe, I am not made of ftones, 

But penetrable to your kind intreats. 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foule. 

Ccfen of J3uckingham,aud you fage grauc men. 
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